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life of England he did not dare to speak of love. Those dead and
gone Crusaders, troop by troop and squadron by squadron,
paralysed his will-power. What was the grandson of a Scottish
corn-merchant by comparison with this blue-blooded, exotic
beauty?

There is a picture extant of Catherine, who excelled at
archery, drawing the long-bow on the lawns of Hawarden, She
wears a Gainsborough-ish hat apparently of leghorn or some
other fine straw, and her frock, which touches the ground all
round, outlines her delightful figure. She is young and slender
and beautiful, and, at the same time, her face -shows profound
intelligence, and her lovely features are regular and remarkable,
either singly or as a whole.

Catherine continued her triumphant career in society. Every
man of their acquaintance longed for her, except the ones who
longed for her sister Mary, but the compact between the two
sisters held firm. Neither would marry without the other, and
neither would take the first step.

Fortunately for her, Mary Anne had no sister and could play
a lone hand. Not that any sister would have been allowed to
interfere with Mary Anne's love affairs, because in her life,
which lacked the impregnable social background of Catherine's,
love affairs were too precious and important. All her life Mary
Anne had been a free-lance, playing a lone hand and backing
her own judgment. Catherine, with the Glynnes behind her,
the counsel of her mother and the offensive-defensive alliance
with her beautiiul sister, added to the supreme self-confidence
engendered by her own beauty, let men slip heedlessly between
her fingers. Providence had created her a paramount lovely,
entitled to pick and choose where she willed $nd at her own
time. No persuasiveness on the part of any man could hurry or
impress her. She and Mary pursued a calm path through the
froth of admiring men, and waited in serene self-confideface till
the two whom they could marry showed simultaneously above
the social horizon,

Gladstone, the Oxford double-first, suffered from a tradition
of work. Consequently he overworked, and in the winter of
1838-39 his doctors, alarmed in spite of Gladstone's iron
Scottish physique, ordered him to leave England for the wanner
climate of Southern Europe. Destiny led him to Romej or
possibly inclination led him to Rome, and there in Rome he
encountered Stephen Glynne and his sisters,

London is one place and Rome another.  In Rome Gladstone